164      HOW THEY FOUGHT AGAIN AT ALDEETH.
and catapults went off, and great stones and heavy lances hurtled through the air.
"Back!" shouted Torfrida, raised almost to madness, by fasting, self-torture, and religious frenzy. " Out of yon fort, every man. Why waste your lives under that artillery? Stand still this clay, and see how the saints of heaven shall fight for you."
So utter was the reverence which she commanded for the moment, that every man drew back, and crowded round her feet outside the fort.
" The cowards are fleeing already. Let your men go, Sir King !" shouted Taillebois.
" On to the assult! Strike for Normandy!" shouted William.
" I fear much," said he to himself, " that this is some stratagem of that Wake's. But conquered they must be."
The evening breeze curled up the reach. The great pike splashed out from the weedy shores, sending the whitefish flying in shoals into the low glare of the setting sun : and heeded not, stupid things, the barges packed with mailed men, which swarmed in the reeds on either side the bridge, and began to push out into the river.
The starlings swung in thousands round the reed-ronds, looking to settle in their wonted place : but dare not; and rose and swung round again,. telling each other, in their manifold pipings, how all the reed-ronds teemed with mailed men. And all above, the sky was cloudless blue.